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peas are not bad, in spite of the drought. The first
were ripe about ten days ago.
I can have educational books, but so far I have not
got many: Irish grammars chiefly, and Bradford's
After the Peace, but it's quite impossible to know what
to get when you are shut up. If there is anything
thrilling in the line of Labour or Economics or Co-
operation, you might send it to me.
I had a visit to-day from M	and from another
great friend, Moira O'Byrne. They both promised to
write and tell you how well I am looking. The latter
had just seen Bob Barton, who is in splendid health and
spirits and can't make out why he was released. No
more can I. Diplomacy is very puzzling.
There's an ambush going on outside this, and it is
most tantalising not to be able to see. I never saw one,
and I should love to ! We heard a great explosion one
day and saw dark columns of smoke. It was very
exciting!
Did you ever read My Life in Two Hemispheres, by
Gavan Duffy Sen. ? He must have been a most ex-
ceptional man, and a most high principled and noble
one. Fintan Lalor and he were the only real brains
among the Young Ireland movement as far as I can
see. He seems to have thought out and originated all
the things we are doing to-day, as well as the
Parnell policy. It is curious how he is not appreciated
here.
Mitchel's rhetoric is like a bible to patriots and is
quoted up and down the land. He put out fine-phrased
things that the incoherent wanted to say and could not
—and so he lived, Gavan Duffy, who went in for ideas
and policies, not phrases, is practically unknown. I
think that he must have been one of the noblest char-
acters that ever came out of Ireland and one of the
wisest. His weakness—if it was a weakness—was that

